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To flandcr Mufickc any more then once. 

Prince. It is the witneffe ftill of cxcellencic, 
To put a ftrange face on his owne perfeaion, 
1 pray thee (ing,and let me woe no more. 

Baltk. Bccaufc you talke of wooing,! will fing 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit, 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yet willhefwearehcloues. 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Doe it in notes. 

Baltb. Note this before my notes, 
Thcrcs not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 

Prince. Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpcaks, 
Note notes forfooth,and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foule rauifht, is it 
not ftrange that flieepes guts fhould hale foules out of 
mens bodies ? well, a home for my money when all's 
done. 

The Song. 

Sigh no more Ladies >figh no more y 
Aien were decetners etier % 
One foote in Sea , and one on jhore , 
To one thing conjlant neuer ^ 
Thenfjgh not fo but let themgoc, 
A>*d be you blithe and bonnie, 
Converting all jour founds of woe 7 
Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties , fug no woe, 
Of dumps fo dull and he any , 
The fraud of men were cuerfe, 
Since fummer firfi was leauj $ 
Thenpgb not fo $ &c. 

Vrince. By my troth a good fong. 
Baltb. And an ill finger^my Lord. 
Prince* Ha,no, no faith, thou fingft well enough for a 
(hift. 

Ben. And he had been a dog that (hould hauc howld 
thus , they would haue hang'd him, and I pray God his 
bad voyce bode no rnifchiefe, I had as licfe haue heard 
the night-raucn, come what plague could haue come af- 
ter it. 

Prince. Yea marry, doft thou heare Baltbafar ? I pray 
thee get vs fome excellent mufick : for to morrow night 
we would haue it at the Lady Heroes chamber window. 
Balth. ThebeftI can,my Lord. Exit Balthafar. 
Prince. Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what 
was it you told me of today, that your Niece Tteatnce 
was in loue with fignior Benedicke I 

Cla. OI, ftalkeon, ftalkcon,thefoulc(its. Ididne- 
uer thinke that Lady would haue loued any man. 

Leon. No,nor I ncither,but moft wonderfuI,that fhe 
{hould fo dote on Signior Benedicke, whom(hcc hath in 
all outward behauiours fcemed euer to abhorrc. 
Bene. 1st poffiblc ? fits the winde in that corner ? 
Leo. By my troth my Lord , 1 cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, but that fhe loues him with an inraged affe- 
ction, it is paft the infinite of thought. 
Prince. May be (he doth but counterfeit. 
Claud. Faith like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter- 
feit of pa(fion,came fo neerc the life ofpaffion as (he dif- 
couersit. 


<*5Kfueb adoe about 3S(othing. 


Prm* Why what effefts of pafflon (hey^T 
C/W. Baite the hookc well, this fifli will bit, 
Leon. Wh«cfFcasmyLord?fliee W illf ltyo !V 
heard my daughter tell you how. * ^ 

Clan. She did indeed. 

Prin. How, how I pray you ? you amaze t 
haue thought her fpirit had'becne inuincible ag » 
affaults of affedion. 'S^ltaU 

Leo. I would haue fworne it had,my Lord eftw I 
againft 2W,c*/. ' 1 ra > cl Peciall y 

Bene. I (hould thinke this a gull, but that the whit 
bearded fellow fpcakes it : knaucry cannot 2! 
himfelfc in fuch reuerencc. ^ 
Claud. He hath tane th'infectio^hold it vp> 
Prince. Hath (hec made her affection known to A 
dicke i nu 

Leonato. No, and fwcarcs (he neuer will, that's h 


torment. 


P* nd - 'Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies M 
I> laics (he,that haue fo oft encountrcd him with fcora 
write to him that I loue him ? ' 

Leo. Thisfaies (bee now when (heeis bcginninp tQ 
write to him, tor fheell be vp twenty times a night and 
there wih (he fit in her Imocke, till (he haue writ a fij 
of paper : my daughter tells vs all. 

Clau. Now you talke of a (hect of paper,I remember 
a pretty icft your daughter told vs of. 

Leon. O when (he had writ it, & was reading it oucr 
(he found Benedicke and 'Beatrice bet weene the ftcetc. ' 

Clan. That. 

Lean. O (he tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence 
raild at her iclfahat (he (hould be fo immodefl to write 
to one that (hec knew would flout her : I meafurehim' 
laies (he, by my owne fpirit,for I (hould flout him if hce 
writ to mee,yca though I loue him 7 I (hould. 

Clau. Then downc vpon her knees (he falls, weepei, 
fobsjbeates her heart, tcarcs her hayre,praie$,curfes 0 
fweet Bcncdwke y God giucmepatience. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, andthc 
cxtafic h3th fo much ouerborne her, that my daughters 
fomtimeafeard (he will doe aciefperate out-ragetoher 
felfc, iti* very true. 

Print, It were good that Benedicke knew of it by font 
other, if (he will not difcouer it. 

Clau. To what end i he would but make a fport ofit, 
and torment the poorc Lady worfe. 

Prin. And he (hould, it were an almes to hang him, 
(hee'san excellent fweet Lady, and(out of all fulpuioflj 
flieis vertuous. 

Claudio. Andflheis exceeding wife* 
Prince. In cuery thing,but in louing Benedic\e. 
Leon. Omy Lord,wifedome and blond combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to onc,that bloud 
hath the vi&ory, I am forty for her, as I hauc iuft caufc , 
being her Vncle,and her Guardian. 

Prince, I would fhee had beftowedthis dotage on 
mee , I would haue daft all other rcfpe&s, and made her 
halfc my felfc : I pray you tell Benedicke of it , and hcarc 
what he will fay. 

Leon. Were it^ood thinke you? 
Qan. Hero thinkes furely (he wil die,for (he faies (he 
will die, ifhec loue her not, and (hec will die ere (hce 
make her loue knowne, and the will die if hee vyooehcr, 
rather than (hce will bate one breath of her accuftorocd 
crofienefle. 

Prin. She doth well, if Qxe (hould make tender of her 

loue, 
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- — T^^^o^^h^ (come it.for the manfas you 
Sal!) hath a contemptible fpirit. 

CUm. He is a very proper man. 

pL He hath indeed a good outward happincs. 

rlatf 'F° rc God, and in my minde very wife. 

Prin. He doth indeed (hew fome fparkes that are like 

^\eon. A nd 1 talcc him to bc valianti 

Prin. As Hector, I affureyou, and in the managing of 

rrcii y° u ma y fce hec is for cithcr hcc auo y dcs 

iTccb with great difcrecion , or vndcrtakes them with a 
r L r *,ftian-hke fcare. 

LeeTte Ifhee doe feare God,a muft neceffarilie keepe 
eacc if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a 
Larrell with feare and trembling. 

frin. And lo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
howfocuer it feemes not in him,by fome large ieafts hee 
will make: well, I am lorry for your niece, (hall we goe 
(ccBenedtcke^nd tell him of her loue, 

Clad. Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 
with good coun fell. 

Leon. Nay that's impolTible^c may weare her heart 

outfirft. • 

Prin. Wcll,we will heare further of it by your daugh- 
ter let it coole the while, I loue Benedick* well, and I 
could wifh he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee 
how much he is vnworthy to haue fo good a Lady. 
Leon. My Lord,will you walke?dinner is ready. 
Clau. If he do not doat on her vpon this, I wil neuer 
truftmy expectation. 

Prin. Let there be the fame Net fpread for her, and 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewoman carry: 
the fport will be,whcn they hold one an opinion of ano- 
ther dotage,and no fuch matter, that's the Scene that I 
would fee.which wil! bc naecrely a dumbe (hew : let vs 
fend her to call him into dinner. Exeunt* 
Bene. This can bc no tricke,the conference was fadly 
borne, they haue the truth of this from Hero* they feeme 
topittiethcLady : it feemes her affections haue the full 
bent : loue me ? why it muft be requited : I heare how I 
am cenfur'd, they fay I will bcarc my felfe proudly, if I 
perceiue the loue come from her : they fay too, that (he 
Will rather die than giuc any figne of 3ffe<3ion: I did ne- 
uer thinke to marry, I muft not feeme proud, happy are 
they that heare their detractions , and can put them to 
mending ; they fay the Lady is fafire, *tis a truth , I can 
beareshem witneffe: and vcrt«ous,tisfo, I cannot re- 
proouc it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
no addition to her wittc, nor no great argument of her 
folly; for I wil be horribly fn loue with herj may chance 
haue fome odde quirkesand remnants of wittc broken 
on mee, becaufe I haue rail'd fo long againft marriage : 
but doth not the appetite alter f a man loues the meat in 
his youth, that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips 
and fentences, and thefc paper bullets of the braine awe 
aman from thecareereof his humour ? No,theworld 
muft be peopled. When I faid I would die a batchelcr,I 
did not think I (hould liuc till I were maried,herc comes 
Beatnce : by this day^e^s a fairc Lady,I doc fpic fome 
rnarkcsofloucinher. 

Enter Beatrice. 

dinne?' Aga!nft my wil 1 am fcnc t0 bid you come in to 
ton. Fairc Beatrice, I thankeyou for your paines. 


Teat. I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes 3 then 
you take paines tothanke me, if it Had beenpainefulljl 
would not haue come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the rheflage. 

Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vpon akniues 
point,and choake a daw withall t you haue no ftornacke 
fignior, fare you well. Exit. 

Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come 
into dinner: there's a double meaning in that : I tooke 
no more paines for thofe thankes then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that's as much as to fay,any paines that 1 
take for you is as eafie as thankes : if I do not take pitty 
of her I am a villaine, if I doc not loue her I am a lew , I 
will goe get her picture. Exit. 


<*J Blister tins. 


Enter Hero and two gentlemen >Margnret, and Vrfula. 

Hero. Good {Jliargtret runne thee to the parlour, 
There fhalt thou finde my Conn Beatrice, 
Fropofing with the Prince and Claudia, 
Whifper her eare, and rell her 1 and PrfuLx y 
Walke in the Orchard,and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer-heardft vs , 
And bid her ftcnle into the pleached bower, 
Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funnc , 
Forbid the funne to enter : like fauourites , 
Made proud by Princes,that aduance their pride , 
Againft that power that bred it,therc will fhe hide her 
To liften our purpofc, this is thy office , 
Beare thee well in it, and Icaue vs alone, 

Tftarg. lie make her come I warrant you prefenrly. 
Hero. Now Vrfnlti when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley vp and downc, 
Our talke muft onely bc of Benedfcke , 
When I doe name him,let it be thy part, 
To praife him more then euer man did merit 0 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke 
Is ficke in loue with Beatrice : of this matter , 
Is little Cnpids crafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by heare-faymow begin, 

Enter Beatrice. 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to heare our Conference. 

Vrf. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden ores the HItfct ftreame, 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite : 
So angle we for Beatrice, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood-binc couenurc, 
Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. 

Her.Then go we neare her that her eare loofc nothing, 
Of the falfe fweete baite that we )ay for it : 
No truely^r/Jf/^fheistoodifdainfull, 
I know her fpirits are as coy and wilde, 
As Haggerds of the rocke. 

Vrfula. Butareyoufure, 
That Benedtcke loues Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Her. So faies the Prince,and my new trothed Lord. 
Vrf And did they bid you tell her ofit,Madam i 
Her. They did intrcatcmc to acquaint her of it, 
But I perfwaded them, if they lou'd Benedicke, 
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